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CHAPTER I. 

CORDELIA^S EARLY HiSTORY AND HER AfTTACH- 

MENT TO Edwin. 

I AM the eldest daughter of a rich fanner, 
living in the town of Agadnacas. As my 
paltents had but one daughter beside myself, I 
have reason to believe they tenderly loved nie. 
But parental love and maternal tenderness we^e 
entirely absorbed in corroding eagerness for 
riches, of which we are all too tenacious. - 

The.^t sixteen years of my life were mabked 

by no uncommon circumstances. I was an 

entire stranger to sorroir, being caressed by 

those who are ever fond of flattering the 

wealthy and the proud. Swift flew the hours 

of my youthful pleasing delectation ; no cor- 

rcTding passion interrupted my -thoughts by 

day, no intruding care disturbed my repose by 

night. I also flattered myself that nature had 
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bestowed upon me beautiful and blooming fea 
tures, which are ever bewitchingly enchantiof I 
in the eyes of ihe other seat. 

At the age of sixteen, I was initiated into I 
the gay circles of Ihe fashionable and arrogant. I 
I was likewise instructed in the mean, arts of ' 
dissimulation, which were then, and ever wUl 
be, odious to my heart. I ever believed in the 
purity of mankind ; and, for this reason, fro- i 
quently took my walk among my father's ten- J 
ants, and other poor people, who inhabited our 1 
neighborhood ; and it was seldom that I visited 1 
them without the distribution of a few shillings 
among ihcm ; and often would the aged and 1 
infirm bedew my hands with tears, which i 
would more than sufficiently reward my labors; 
for I have ever considered it a duty incumbent j 
on tho rich to lessen their affluent stores to ] 
save the wretch from penury and starvation. 

About this time I became acquainted with a 1 
youth, whose name was Edwin. He i 
perfect model of manly beauty. From hia J 
eyes beamed a thousand graces, which are not 
to be expressed, but .realized. His manly 
cheeks were tinged with vermilion ; his hair 
hung in ambrosial curls around liis beautiful 
forehead ; his lips were of a crimson tint ; in 



bis syes love seemed to sit luxuriously playing, 
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aiict Ilis siiape was perfectly uaiform. Ht *-aa 
then no more than twenlp. From this hour 
might be dated the sorrows of my life. I had 
oj'ted received the addresses of men, and had 
as often neglected them ; but now my heart 
became inflated with new ideas. The soft 
piissions'of love stole imperceptibly upon my 
heart, imtil I discovered that he was the sole 
object by which I was attracted. I was fre- 
quently in his company, and by his actions I 
discovered that he loved me. My passion be- 
came so ardent that I could not banish him 
from mymind: days he occu|iied my thoughts, 
and nights he was the object of my dreams. 

His visits became more ireqnenl, until he 
declared to me he loved me ; and although he 
was the object of all my happiness on earth, 
yet, by the cruel restraints of my parents, (who 
had previously dictated me,) 1 did not daro 
inform him that I even pitied his love, " Go," 
said I, "pay your addresses to some of your 
own rank, and learn never again to dare openly 
avow your love to a lady of birth and for- 
tune." He arose to depart, while the tears of 
silent anguish trickled down his rosy cheeks. 
" Madam," said he, " the time is near at hand 
when you will see me no more in this part of 
tha world, where love is only to be bought 



■wiih goW. There is but one object on earth 
wliich I desire to make me happy — it is an 
object which I can never enjoy. I shall there- 
fore Booii go far, far hence, to some land where 
you will hear no sigh, no mtinnur from ine 
hereafter. Therefore, dear, dearest Cordelia, 
farewell — farewell forever." He then left 
me to ray own reflections. And now I repent- 
ed my rash treatment of one whom I almost 
adored. My parents had so dictated me, and 
I had obeyed them. But it appeared to me 
that I had had the Elysian fields presented, 
and had refused to enter ; and thought it was 
cruel in me to give him so liarsh an answer. 
I recollected with what hopeless and melan- 
choly looks the poor disappointed youth had 
left me, as he thought, forever; and fancied I 
saw him stretched on the earth in the most 
keen despair, with his beautiful eyes suffused 
with tears, reproaching me as Ihe murderer of 
his repose, and calling for death as his only 



" Alas ! alas ! " I cried, bursting into a flood 
of tears ; " this is but a wretched attempt to 
play the heroine: already does my resolution 
fail me. O Edwin ! I meant not what I said 
— they were not Cordelia's own words- I 
was swayed by my cruel parents. I love you. 
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Edwin — love you now, and must forever love 
you, though my mother may chide, and my 
cruol father may hate me." I was absorbed m 
these reflections, when my father entered, and 
sternly said, <^ Cordelia, let this be the last time 
you suffer that indigent pedagogue to be in 
your company." I answered only with n^y 
looks, which surely indicated as much as, '^ V$^ 
pa, I cannot obey you ; I must see him agaia.^ 
Sorrow now became seated in my bosom. I 
withdrew from all the circles of gayety and 
splendor ; I sought for comfort in the gloomy 
walks which the sterile season exhibited, and 
often in my wanderings would I cry, " O Ed- 
win ! Edwin ! would to God that I could bo 
with you, and at your feet beg forgiveness." 

Now, I had a brother, whose name was 
Henry, who had contracted a close and sympa- 
thetic afi*ection for Edwin. They communi- 
cated their secrets to each other, and seemed 
particularly interested in each other's welfai;g. 
A week had gone since I had seen Edwin, 
when I received by the hand of Henry the 

following letter : — 

"T . 

"Dear Cokdelia* When these sad lines shall meet 
your sparkling eyes, then, O most lovely of women, will 
the yonth who passionately adores you, be far removed 
fiom that much desired and beautiful, but to be detested 
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place All, Cordoliii! U tlio fint moment I beheld tlies 
waa my nliole soul ntbucted by thee, ami never silica 
have I been sble \a repel thy image from my troubled 
breiiBt, You may indeed he deaf to nil the supplicating 
oiiBonB of love, but you will not, you cannot, be deaf to 
the tender bonds of humanity ; you will at least pity & 
poaaion which its possessor cannot but cherish, since it 
was ushorod into bis breast for the moat lovely of women. 

Cordelia, if I thought you would but pity me, I coulil 
even die contented. But, alas ! I am not tho happy man 
who is destined to give you pleasure in this life ; I will 
therefore avoid giving yon pain, and submit to cruel fate 
Although 1 traverse every degree of human wretchedness, 
and whatever may be my fate, I will think of Ihce. I will 
immediately enter into the service of my country, and 
should it please the Disposer of events to give me com- 
mand of some small war ship, I will name it Cordeiia — 
my countersign shoJl be Cordelia — and the war cry BhoU 
be Cordelia. That name will render me invincible, whila 
it urges me on to the encounter. Farewell, Cordelia ! and 
may that man he happy who is blessed with a. place in 
that celestial heart which was relused to tlie unhappy 

•Ody heart melted into a pleufiful flood of 
* tears, oti reading these sad, but loncbjng lines. 

1 thought 1 had ruuied the man whom I ten- 
derly loved — he was about to leave me, and I 
coiili'. tiever hear the sweet words, "CordeHa, 
thou art forgiven," from his enchanting lips. 

My brother informed me that Edwin would 
(lay at the village of T , where he caleu- 
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lated on seeing him the next day, and if I ^ 
wished, he would carry a letter to him for me. 
I then seized my pen, and wrote the follow- 
ing:— ^ 

*' Return, retom, my dear Edwin, and if your passion is 
pure, hope for better days — return, and you shall be 
received by the offending, anxious, and relenting 

" Cordelia." 

I handed this to my brother, who stafted 

immediately for the village of T . And 

now, what should I do or hope for, should Ed- 
win return ? I was well aware that my parents 
would never consent to a union between us. 
I was also certain that should my parents dis- 
cover that Edwin was brought back by my 
means, I should be treated by them with the 
utmost rigor. Filled with these corroding 
reflections, I passed my time in the utmost, 
anguish. I walked out one evening to indulge 
my gri^f in solitary thought. An hour had 
passed since ^he sable curtain of night had 
the sun in the starry west. Mifltiludes of li 
clouds, partially illumined by the faint moon- 
beams, overspread the horizon, and through 
them floated the full moon in tranquil majesty. 
Not a single zephyr sighed through the Uades 
of grass that environed my walk ; bt|l a con- 
tending storm raged in my own breast. With 
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a mcidocholf heart did I wander on I kna^ 
not wltilher, and every step wna numbered 
with a sigh. Lost in thought, I wandered list- 
less and unconscious along the dewy path ; 
■Id often, while gazing on that resplendent 
constellation, did I drop a tear for that which 1 
sought — it was tranquillity. "O Edwin," 
exclaimed I, "you know not what I endure for 
ycHV for you whom I have made wretched." 
I psused, and raising my eyes, suffused with 
tears, beheld a man coming towards me — it 
was Edwin ! After a respectful salutation, be 
began to press the subject nearest his heart. 
" Explain to rae," said he, " what you mean 
by the word hope, which was written in your 
letter, for on that my fate hangs forever." I 
endeavored to disguise the mnttcr with friend- 
ship, but words betrayed the secrets of my 
breast, and I exclaimed, " Hdwin, I am thinol 
^AfB rapture and admiration at t^jis, expl^|||«d 
. I^more than HIb tongue could tell — evinced 
that his love fi^dS pure aud undissembled. We 
were for a while both lost in tenderness and 
affection. Through the whole course of man's 
existence this time arrives but once. Happy 
is he -who sighs for its arrival — happy is he, 
who, when it arrives, has a soul worthy of its 
enjoyment — aqd happy is even ho from whom 
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that moment has long passed, if it passed not 
mienjoyed ; for the recollection of it is still 
precious. The cruel mandates of my parents 
were entirely forgotten. I was now in ^1^^^^^ 
arms of a man for whom I had shed so man;^^^ 
tears ; for whom I had breathed so many siglis ; 
who had occupied so many of my thoughts by 
day, and who had been present in so many of 
my dreams by night. We vowed evorlastM|| 
constancy to each other, and <' under opM 
sky," in presence of the Eternal, we united 
ourselves seemingly forever. 

The evening being far spent, we parted, with 
his promise of meeting me at my father's house 
shortly. The time soon arrived, and ho per- 
f(»rmed his promise. He came, and after being 
alone together about two hours, my mother 
entered the room :^ anger and indignation 
flashed fr^i^^er coulHenance ; she assumed a 



look QBHV)f tfaa furies ; and urhis presence, 
forbad^ny being m his compan||t After somt 



urnis 



altercation, she retired, giving myrover strict 
charge never more to enter her Ifeuse. He 
bowed m token of consent, and said, " Madam, 
far be it from me to be indebted to you for 
one moment of pleasure ; and whatever may 
be your opinion respecting me, still I think 
myself superior to such scandalous proceedings, 
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and the timn may ariire when you will \i 
biiclc with regret on these your base itisiil 
towards one who never harmed you." Sho 
answered only witli an imperative frown, and 
^reft the room. We again promised never to be 
parted in this world, and he retired. My 
mother soon returned, and, aft^r bestowing 
many a malediction on my head, she said that 
sbuuid I ever bo found in his company again, 
[ should immediately quit my paternal roof. 

Painful as it is, I must inform tJie reader 
that my mother was a cold, unfeeling misan- 
thrope ; she was wilful, and when once she 
liad imbibed a hatred, it became her bosom 
associate ; she was illiterate, and totally un- 
acquainted with all the subjects of religion ; 
riches were lier sole aim, and her avaricious 
love for this, wofld, frequently caused her to 
overleap every code of rectitude cf^^^th ; and 
after all, I have reason to belte^Hftt she 
tenderly loved me. My father was aBUn who 
was easily duped by her intrigues, and was 
therefore frequently led into the path of devi- 
ation and error. Time passed on, and fre- 
quent opportunities occurred of meetings be- 
tween Edwin and myself, by the assistance of 
Heiuy and my sister Emma, whose kindness 
to me ^ntitlad them to the highest ovc of a 
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fond bosom, and the worm effusions ol' a grat^ 
fill heart. 

Edwin, growing weary of the frequent in- 
sults lie received from ray father and family, 
resolved ou going to Buffalo ; and, after tarry- 
ing there one year, to return to Agadnacas and 
be married. This was in April of 1815. W« 
kept up a letter correspondence for some time, 
wherein he made to me the most ardent prot- 
estations of love and fidelity, until my mother 
found means to open one of my letters, which 
1 had directed to Edwin, by which she learned 
that we were about to be married, in spite of 
her imperative mandates. Enraged at this, she 
and niy father entered my room ; the great- 
est rage was depicted on their countenances. 
After cursing me by their God, they bade nje 
leave their house forever! "Leave it," said 
ray falherjJ' and never enter it again — your 
life dAMas Upon it." It was in vain to ex- 
postulate They were impregnable in their 
resolutions. "It were vain," said my fa- 
ther, "to attempt any excuse; your crime is 
too great to be excused." " It is not a crime," 
returned I, " to love Edwin, since nature formed 
him so worthy of my affection ; and if it is a 
crime, Heaven will absolve it, since it made 
mo to love." " You have myorders," raid he ; 




"quit with all epecd my bouse forever," and f 
then retired. With tears in my eyes I inquired 
of Henry what method I should pursue. He 
could not advise me, but promised to lend me 
any assistance in his power. He helped me 
to some money, and then with reliiclant step 1 
left my father's liouse and my once peaceable 
abode, forever ! What pangs. Love, do thy 
vdUiies endure ! 

It -was in the cold month of March, 1816, 
vhen I was exiled from my paternal home, to 
become a stranger and wanderer among tbe 
world's unfeeling inhabitants, I was alone 
and unprotected — knew not where to go — 
for it seemed Che world had turned against me. 
I sought for comfort, but found it not. Filled 
with the most melancholy and portentous fore- 
bodings, I travelled ou leisurely until the stage 
overlook nj*; ordered it to stop, aiij^hen I got 
in to go — Ilincw not whither. I uoHfcrmed 
a design of travelling to Buffalo, whereEdwin 
had been above eleven months, there to be 
united to him in the holy bands of matrimony. 
I rode on this line about one hundred and thi> 
ty-flve railea,when the stage proceeded another 
course, and I therefore left it to pursue adirect 
road. 

I now formed a resolution of dressing my- 
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self as a man, and ihiis be secured from the 
insults wherewitli I might be beset by the 
men. I communicated the secret to an old 
lady, who promised to procure me my male 
habilimeRts, for which I was to pay her a con- 
siderable sum of money. Nine days were 
scarcely gone, when the old widow brought 
me a suit of clothes which fitted me exactly. 
I now had ray hair undergo a fashionable crop, 
and by the assistance of a bandage tied light 
arouud me, the old lady declared I made the 
appearance of a gentleman. I then put on ray 
boots, and after giving the old lady the princi- 
pal part of my female dress, together with my 
shoes, took my leave of her, with a promise of 
her keeping the matter a profound secret. 

As I passed on tremblingly, I feared I should 
be recognized ; but no suspicions were percep- 
tible in any one I met ; every one answering 
me, " How d'ye do, sir ? " which in some 
measure dispelled my fears. My boots felt 
somewhat disagreeable at first, as did also my 
handkerchief around my neck ; but habit soon 
rendered them pleasing. I travelled on foot 
the first day, and although I used my utmost 
exertions, found I had travelled no noie than 
three miles. 

'I'he next day I had an opportunrly of 



18 KARKiTITE OF COnDELtA AKD EDWIN, 

riding ; and thus I travelled, somelimes on foot, 
sometimes riding, until I reached Utica. After 

tarrying here about a forloight to refresh my- 
self, I foimd Mr. Smith, who was going to 
Auburn. With him I engaged a passage. He 
stopped about niue miles from Utica, and tar- 
ried tvo days at Clinton. I took lodgings at 
Foot's tavern, if I remember right, and here I 
wrote a letter to my brother Henry, and also 
another lo my sister, informing ihem that it 
was my intention to go to BtiiTalo, to l» mar- 
ried to Edwin, and then return to Agad- 
uacas. 

We then began our Journey, wliioli ho drove 
in two days, and then I travelled on alone. I 
was now in a dreary wooden country, among 
strangers, without a friend to soothe my 
troubled heart, which beat painfully against 
my agitated bosom. "O my parents," I cx- 
.laimed, in the forlorn lone of despair, "how 
cruel you are, to exile your daughter from 
home without a cause ! Did you know what 
she now suffers, aiurely your hearts would melt 
into tears of penitence, and you would call 
home your wretched wandering daughter." 

I travelled this day in an unfrequented road, 
and csnseqiienlly no tavern was to be seen. I 
ti;avclted late that night, in hopes of finding 
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one, but in vain ; I was informed, at the un- 
seasonable hour of nine, that a distance of 
eight miles lay between me and a tavern* I 
therefore entered an old log house, and begged 
entertainment for the night : after some excuses 
it was granted. I ate supper, and was then 
conducted by the landlord up an old ladder to 
my lodgings. He then gave me the lamp, and 
said, " There, you will sleep here alone, and 
you must make the best of such poor lodging 
most likely you gentlemen fare better when at 
home, stretching your idle limbs on downy 
beds, and soft pillows perfumed with roses; 
but we poor folks have to make the best of 
what Heaven sends us. And we must not 
repine," added he, with an ironical smile ; 
"we must bear it with fortitude, although we 
should be visited with the worst of God's ven- 
geance. But I s r I have seen better days, 
and I will see them again, at the risk of soul 
and body." He concluded with a horrible 
oath,' which made me tremble, and then l^ft 
the room. I now surveyed the chamber, and 
found that in one part a large number of hens 
were roosted ; in another lay old ploughs, 
broken chains, &c. There was but .otie win- 
dow, and I endeavored to find a board to stop 
the cold damps of the night from entering my 




, lest I should take co<d ; but the set 
9 fruitless, and I retired to rest. I had i 
been ia bed long ere I heard the master of the 
house say to his wife, that he must go to one 
of the neighbors on business, and should retina 
shortly. My bed, I must confess, was rather 
hard ; but being very weary, sleep stole my 
senses from me, and locked ray eyes in pro- 
found shmiber. I was awakened about twelv^e 
ocloclc, by the door being opened below, and 
thnri closed with the utmost caution. By tfie 
footsteps and low whispering, I judged there 
were at least three persons. I raised my head, 
and could distinctly hear one of them say, 
" Yes, he looks rich enough to carry two thou- 
sand dollars." " Well, by Heaven," says an- 
other voice, " we will soon know how much 
money he carries." " Then do your business 
well," says the first voice ; " give the fellow no 
chance to kick or scream, for fear it should 
wake njy wife, or her Uttle ones." " Hush," 
said a third voice ; " it were dangerous to talk . 
over our matters in this loud manner : he may 
at this moment be awake, and hear our con- 
versation." A general silence now ensued, 
and I had time to reflect that I was the object 
of their horrid conference. Soon after, I hea rd 
»he dooi open, and they all went out. 
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in hastei dressed myself, and went to the win- 
dow, where I found it impossible to jump oat. 
I then went softly down below, and concealed 
myself behind the ladder, in hopes that when 
they went into the chamber, I should have a 
chance of making my escape. My place of 
concealment was so situated, that when they 
entered I could perceive every movement they 
qiade ; and I trembled as I beheld the fatal 
instruments of death in the hands of one of the 
atrocious assassins. He had a long butcher 
knife, and a pail, as I supposed to catchjithe 
blood. The awful sight struck me with hor- 
ror ] I was petrified at the dreadful sight before 
me. O God ! that there should exist men so 
cruel. They concealed their- light beneath 
their cloaks, and then proceeded with silent 
steps up the ladder. 




V.oody hands. I am sorry I caunoC recdL.dct 
the name of my host, as his wicked attempt to 
iiiiirder deserves condign punishmefct. If this 
was the design of the miscreant, — and I have 
no doubt of it, — it is high time he was appre- 
hended, lest at some future day he should im- 
brue his hands in the blood of some unfortu- 
nate victim. The name of the town I know 
not, as I never inquired. 

Without meeting with any other object of 
consequence, I arrived at Buffalo; and after 
diligent search, came to the lodgings ^of Ed- 
win, and engaged board at the same house. 
1 thought it not proper to acquaint him who 1 
was until I had gained from his conversation 
whether his love for Cordelia remained un- 
shaken. Days we sauntered about the town, 
and nights we both slept in the sam^ iqtJIfi. 

I had not been here a weelc, before \e had 
contracted a close and sympathetflra^ectiofl 
for each other. He inquired my game, I 
told him it was John Davis. He questjooed 
me from whence I came, whither I was 6otmd, 
what was my business M Bufl'alo, wilh many 
other like interrogatories? I gave' . evasive 
answers to the whole. He several times 
complimented me for my beauty, and said 
nature had mistaken in my formation; that it 
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ba4d 



i me for the fairer part of the crea- 



tion ; aad as I was small of stature, he did n 
doubt but that if I should equip myself with 
female habilimtrnts, I should be received as tliQ 
most handsome of the fair sex. One evening 
he invited me to walk with him to a neigh- 
boring inn, where there was an assembly 
collected for youthful amusements. " You will 
be well received by the young ladies," said he, 
"and you must see some one homo." In the 
evening I watched Edwin with tho scrutiniz- 
ing eye of jealousy. I observed he paid a 
particular attention to one Miss Eliza, and 
took her hand, as they retired, to wait on her 
home. I also accompanied a young lady, 
whose name I have forgotten. We talked of 
different subjects, as we passed on, until I 
introduced a wish to spend the rest of the 
evenii^; with her. She readily consented, 
with a delicate "Yes, sir." I had now a 
difficult part to act. She seemed a lady of 
birth, and I feared I should make some egre- 
gious blunder ; I had now the part of a man 
to act with ray own sex. After a few idle 
discussions, in which we had neither any inter- 
est, I inquired of her concerning Edwin. She 
spoke highly of his character and talents, 
dwelling with peculiar emphasis on his merit. 
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I must confess I felt a secret jealousy lurkmg 
in my breast, through fear of being rivalled in 
my love. She then informed me that, for 
some time past, he had communicated his 
secrets to her, and that now he was on the 
point of being married to Miss Eliza. " Mar- 
ried ! •' said I, forgetting entirely my deception ; 
"it is impossible! — he has promised his hand 

to " (I had like to have said " me ,• " but 

recollecting myself, I proceeded )r — "to a girl 
where he formerly lived." " Yes," said she, 
" he truly was ; and she has married another, 
and gone off with her husband, before he 
began his addresses to Miss Eliza." *^ And is 
his former girl actually married?" inquired L 
She informed me that he had received a letter 
from the hand of Cordelia, infoi:ming him that 
she was married to another, and wished to seo 
him no more ; that she was married as suited 
the fond wishes of her parents, and the sight 
of him would only give her uneasiness, as it 
would call to mind the folly of her past life. 
" Moreover," said my evening partner, " he saw 
one of his own friends direct from Agadnacas, 
who informed him that Cordelia was gone 
from home, and it was reported she was mar- 
ried. *'And now," continued she, "he is to 
be married to Miss Eliza in about a fortnii^ht; 

3 
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and often since that time, which is abaiit three 
months, I heard him say he would prefer 

Cordelia to Eliza." 

I had gathered what information I wanted, 
took my leave of her, and remeasiired Diy 
steps back lo my lodgings. I was well con- 
vinced that what the lady said was too true ! 
Sons of generosity and sympathy! daughters 
of aSeclion and sensibility! how can 1 pic- 
ture lo yoii my feelings at this critical junc- 
ture? I was driven from home, and dare not 
return. I had undergone fatigue and painAd 
sufferings for Edwin, and he had now forsaken 
me for another. I was some hundred miles 
from home, in a strange land, without any one 
to advise or console me — no tender mother to 
weep over and caress me — no endearing 
friend to drop the balm of pity into my 
afflicted bosom — and no intimate associate, 
into whose bosom I couid pour the secrets 
which rent my soul. I therefore locked my 
sorrows in my own breast, and bore my 
injuries tn silence. I arrived at my lodgings 
about eleven o'clock, and found Edwin absent, 
I cotdd not now bear the thonght of making 
myself known to him, as by that he might be 
made more unhappy, and I knew not if I 
should convince him that I was in reality 
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Cordelia, but that he would now refuse me a 
place iu his heart. I therefore resolved on 
starting into the woild again, alone and unpro- 
tected ; for I dared not be Li his presence 
again. I intiiiircd of my hostess when Edwia 
would return, "I assure you," said she, "he 
will not leave his Eliza till daylight — he 
wilt be a fool to blunder through our miry 
street before that time." Her speech rushed 
like a thunderbolt through my agitated brain, 
and I burst into tears, which gave a partial 
relief to my sorrow. 

I Called for a candle, paper, pen and ink, 
and then wrote a letter, and addressed it to 
Edwin, wherein I explained to him what I 
had snJfered for him — how I had become ac- 
quainted with his design of marrying, and as I 
did not wish to give him any unhappiness, I 
had left him forever — that his inquiries after 
me would be vain, for he could see me no 
more. 

"O perjured Edwin," — iaid the letter, — "bow cnuld 
you treat your Cordelia thus ? Why woulit y Wgive heed 
to public or private reports, withaat being yourself nc- 
quttinted with their fallaciouEneHs ? You never loved mo, 
or you would not have forsaken me for another, when I 
have endured so much ibc joo. Surely, there is no 
feith in men ; their fair protestations of love, and their 
miifhty oaths of constancy, are no more thrtn ths winds. 
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They are fbrgoiten, ajid remembered only as a dream. O, 
how grossly have I been deceived! I thought I haH to 
deal wilJi a man of houor. O hypocrisy ! Iiou' coitldst 
thou wear go wlnnii.g a. smile? O generosity! where 
hnst thou fled? Has honor entirely TorH^en the breast 
of man? AIob! my Edwin, I cnn never behold jrou nioro. 
What a dreadful night h^ivc 1 endured ! O that I could 
poar my full heart into your bosom, and receive your sym- 
pathizing consobtinn ! I will endeavor to culm my per- 
turbed spirits and obtain some composure of mind, at least 
till daylight, when I have ordered a chaise to conduct me 
fiom this place. You are now in your slumbers, uncon- 
Bci'ms that you will never behold nie again. Almighty 
Fu^licr, whom I know not, grant him happiness and length 
ef itays, but protect the too credulous fomole, lest she. like 
me, be inanared by his chajms, tlicn betrayed by his false 
tongue. Farewell, cruel Edwin ! — and you must likewisB 
bidabngfiire^cUto " Cobdei-ia." 

After settling with my hostess, and leaviii'^ 
Die above letter for Edwiu, I left the house — 
stepped into the chaise with a sad heart and 
solitary countenance. I now, for the first time, 
felt the cruel, heart rending pains of unreiurned 
love. Every object which I beheld raised in 
my brerfll a thought of the delights I could 
behold no more. The busy whistling plongh- 
boy added a pang to my grief, and the situa- 
tion of tlie beautiful liappy maiden made me 
more sensibly feel my own. I proceeded on, 
wrapped in the most melancholy reflections, 
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Hiilil we arrived at our place of destination, 
which, I remember, was fifty-three miles from 
Buffalo. I paid m^ driver, and ho returned 
with a promise of keeping the place of my 
retreat secret. It was now evening, and a sol- 
itary gloom seemed to liang over universal 
nature. My heart was depressed. No hope, 
no beam of comfort irradiated my dark mind; 
but ice, cold ice, seemed -to compose my 
wretched frame. My distracted, lonesome 
soul was hurried by a thousand fancies — a 
thousand projects rushed successively through 
my braiu. The family at the inn marked the 
settled melancholy ou my countenance, and 
seemed to tender tlicir kind services to assiiago 
my woe — but vain were all their efforts; my 
heart was dead to pleasure. Tho young people 
of the neighborhood had collected at the tav- 
ern, in order to spend the evening iu plays, 
&.C. They politely invited me to join them 
but I refused, and retired sadly alone to' my 
own chamber, to indulge my grief, luid brood 
over my miseries. I then raised my eyes to 
heaven, and after imploring God to be a pro- 
teclar of Ihe female wanderer, retired to rest. 

After passing a sleepless night in trouble 
and anxiety, I arose, and concluded on visiting 
the city of New York, as I did not dare lo 
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return to my parents ; for if I did, I knew not 
whether they would receive me ; and if they 
should, I was cerlain of being covered with 
bitter reproaches and shame for what I had 
already done, as I had made my design of 
going to Bnlfalo known to my sister. After 
breakfast, I took stage and proceeded towards 
New York, sadly dejected. It was in the 
pleasant month of May, and all nature seemed 
to smile — but smiled not for me; for me it 
had no attractions. A young girl of eighteen 
years, used to no uncommon labor, unacquaint- 
ed with the vicissitudes of the world, stdl 
more unacquainted with mankind and their 
various passions, unhackneyed in vice, far 
from home, and among inhospitable strangers, 
deserted by -protecting parents, forsaken by the 
man for whom I had quit my fond home for- 
ever, cast abandoned on the wide theatre of 
the world, without a friend to pity, and almost 
without money, was the awful sitnution to 
which I ^as reduced. lu ray dreams, I seemed 
to be returned home, sporting with the com- 
panions that once delighted me. So with the 
sleeping prisoner; like me, in his dreams, he 
again possesses those delights, of which, in 
reality, he is deprived. 

We had now arrived at New York, where 
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every person I met was an entire stranger. I 
examined my pocket, and found I had but one 
half dollar left. What to do I knew not. I 
could not labor as a man, and had not money 
sufficient to enable me to appear as a woman. 
To beg I was ashamed, and to steal most cer- 
tahily I could not. I had not money sufficient 
to procure a day's board. " Yet will I bear it," 
said I, " and whatever may be my fate, I will 
still act uprightly ; I will lose my life before I 
will enter into vice to procure sustenance; 
although I hunger, yet will I perish freely 
before I will overleap the line of rectitude and 
virtue. God!" I cried, '* protect a tender 
female, who wanders listless without a friend 
— temper the wind to the shorn lamb." I 
now wandered down beside the Hadson, and 
cast a wishful eye into its waters; I even 
thought of terminating my miseries in a 
watery grave. In this despair it needed all the 
aid of Christianity to support me ; and these 
were sufficient. 

I now returned to the inn, spent the night, 
took breakfast in the morning, for which I 
paid the last cent I had. I passed the day 
without eating, and at night took lodgings at 
?.he ina, without any prospect of paying. 
The next day I arose and repaired , to the 
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stiocts, ill hopes of finding somo employment 
to enable me to pay my landlord and proenre 
some provisions. With a melancholy heart 
did I roam through the streets till about two 
O'clock, when I was met by a rough-looking 
sailor, v/ho showed me a handful of dollars, 
saying, ** There, now, sir, I can live again." I 
inquired how he became so fortunate. "I 
have just shipped," said he, "on board yonder 
vessel," pointing at a ship that lay with colors 
flying at the wharf. " And do they still want 
men ? " said I. " O, yes," said he, "they will 
give you fifteen dollars a month if you never 
saw salt water. I guess you never crossed the 
line; your hands look too much like cheese 
curd to have handled tarred ropes any time." 
I now repaired on board the ship, whose name 
was " Paragon, of New York," and learned 
she was bound to New Orleans, thence to 
Liverpool, and then to return to New York — a 
voyage of about eight months. Inquiring of 
the commander if he was in want of hands, 
he very politely answered, "Yes, sir; but you 
look almost too tender to brave old ocean's 
thunder-storms. Are you acquainted with 
maritime life ? " After answering him, 
"Well," said he, "we give good seamen 
twenty-four dollars per month, but we give 
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raw hands no more than fourteen." I told him 
I would enlist for that, and in about an hour 
after, signed the ship's papers, while the tears 
mingled with the ink, and received my 
month's advance, which enabled me to pay 
my landlord and procure me some provisions, 
of which I was now in great want. After 
taking refreshment, the recollection of what I 
had done forced itself upon my mind, and I 
saw myself entrapped in horrible servitude. 
I foresaw a discovery of my sex producing in- 
tricate difficulties, and perhaps eventual ruin. 
I fancied myself surrounded by those blood- 
hounds of Neptune, who exultingly stripped 
the garments from my defenceless body. I 
could not sustain the picture which my fancy 
had drawn, and burst into tears. "Yet let me 
trust in God," said I, while a smile of hope 
played on my features — "let me trust in God, 
for all may yet end well. If he has mercy, 
he may grant mercy too on me." 

Next day we went on board the ship and 
went to work, overhauling the rigging, sails, 
&c. After three days, in which time I went 
once with my shipmates to a brothel, in order 
to lull every suspicion to sleep respecting my 
sex, we set sail, with a favorable wind, for 
IJfew Orleans ,• and in twenty-three days arrived 
at the mouth of the Mississippi. We had a 
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prosperous voyage, and I should have passed 
my time vfiry agreeably, lind il not been for a 
sorrow that incessantly preyed upon my mind. 
Not llie most distant suspicion of my sex was 
perceptible in any person with whom I con- 
versed. Frequently did I ask, in a jocose man- 
lier, if they knew who and what I was : their 
answer was always slight and incongruous. But 
alast this was not my greatest trouble. The 
dri^adfnl slonns of contending passions, the cor- 
roding of nnrequited love, the hitter reflections 
of nnforgiven miscondnci, and the despairing 
thoughts of a fond home, while far from it, are 
horrors at which nature shudders, and the mind 
stands aghast. My perturbation was increased 
by tlio cruel thought of never again beholding 
my paternal home, but tossed on the convul- 
sive waves of forluiie, until tited nature should 
dissolve into its cold original existcnec A 
gloomy melancholy was settled on my counte- 
nance. I grew weary of life. Repeatedly did 
I lay my head on my pillow, and pray, as I was 
closing my eyes, that I might not open ihfira 
again. The morning came — I again opened 
them at the shrill call of the second mate, and 
returned to my foi-mcr wretchedness. Soar- 
ing on the wings of imagination, I sometimes 
viewed myself safely returned htfme, where I 
was met by the fondest of parents, who thought 
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my sin of disobedience sufficiently atoned for. 
I saw the time fast approaching when I should 
return home and receive their blessing before 
I died. But still an awful gloom hovers over 
that which is nnexplored, and in which the 
mind that contemplates it, is bewildered in 
obscurity. We are delighted with the images 
which fancy forms, and pursue them with 
alacrity until the mask is thrown ojff; and then 
the illusion no longer charms. Then we are 
involved in horroi^ dismay, and disappointment. 
We now arrived at New Orleans, where we 
moored our ship ; for there were neither docks 
nor wharves at New Orleans. We tarried here 

r 

sixteen days, in which time I went with a 
party of our crew to take a view of the fight- 
ing-ground of General Jackson. The intrench- 
ment or ditch was still to be seen, although 
the spring floods had in some measure de- 
stroyed it. We beheld the bleached bones of 
the unfortunate soldiers, which, the waters had 
washed out. The scene was dismal, and ofiers 
one of those impressive lessons which humbles 
man and acquaints him with himself. We 
now returned to the ship. 

We sailed near the last of August, and in 
about forty-five days discovered the blue hills 
of Ireland. I forgot to notice in its place that 




I suffered much from sea-sickness ; biU by th« 
kind atteiiiioa of our officers I soon recovered. 
This happeoed immediately after we set sail. 
We had good provisions, althoiigli it took me 
some timo to get liabituated to tliem. Our 
labor was not hard, and I really believe, had it 
not been for that inlerual sorrow that coniiii- 
iially haiinlcd mo, that I should have bcca 
pleased with the adventure. The winds that 
sighed through tho rigging, calmed my 
thoughts by day, and tho rolling, foaming bil- 
lows lulled me in soft slumbera by night, I 
was often saluted by the rough sailors on the 
voyage, for looking, as they termed it, " so 

d d sober." One day I stood leaning over 

the ship's railing, looking towards my native 
dear loved land of liberty, and while coutem- 
plating niy former pleasures, dropped a tear to 
their memory. A sailor happened to notice 
the tear, and in true nauiical style accosted 

me : " Prithee, John, don't be so d d 

cloudy; what signifies snivelling about your 
sweetheart? You will shortly bear down helm, 
and anchor in hor arms. Why, bother my 
eyes, I have more than a dozen sweethearts ; 
and I am true to every devil of 'em. But 
thunder strike mo if I ever weep for any of 
them. It won't be long 'fore I shall square 




NARRATIVE OV CORDELIA AND EDWIN. 3** 

my 3rards and bear away before some pleasant 
gale to meet them; and then, d'ye see, Til 
take one in tow for life." I could not help 
smiling at the simplicity of the sailor: it was 
the first smile that sat on my lips since I left 
Buffalo. 

We were moored in Dock No. 1, in Liver- 
pool, and the next day we entered a dry dock 
to have our ship new coppered. This day was 
the first time that I ever set foot in Europe. 
We had now a leisure time to wander about 
the city, and behold the stupendous worl^ of 
art. I here bought me a suit of clothes and a 
watch, they being much cheaper here than in 
America. We lay here about twenty days, in 
which time our ship was loaded with crockery, 
and then set sail for New York. We saw 
nothing worthy of remark on our passage. It 
was cold working the ship, when we arrived 
on the coast, it being in the month of March, 
1817, when we arrived at New York. 

I had now been a year from home, and eight 
months from New York, in which time I had 
suffered incredible hardships, remorse, and de- 
spair. But' after all, I had won a jewel of celes- 
tial value — a consolation that mitigates the 
sorrows of life, softens tftie rugged road of dis- 
appointment, guides the poor penitent to paths 
'^ ^ 4 
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of peace, when tempests lower — a balm which 
heals the sting of death, and is a passport to 
life everlasting. It was religion — and that 
religion which is not to be attained by church 
formalities or a show of grace, but by fervent 
and unceasing prayer. It had preserved me 
on the mighty deep, 'midst roaring tempests 
and stormy seas. I was ever calm and serene 
when contending elements threatened us with 
deatli ; for storms, tempests, malignant skies, 
and all the dread artillery^ of hell cannot pre- 
vail against liim who puts his trust in his 
Maker. 

My wages now amounted to one hundred 
and twelve dollars, and I received what was 
now due to me, which amounted to ninety-six 
dollars, (I having expended some in purchasing 
my clothes, watch, &c.) After kneeling down 
and thanking Heaven with a fervent heart, I 
went on board the steamboat, and started for 
Albany. Then I took the stage arjd went to 
Utica, and from thence to Sangersfield, and 
stopped at North's tavern. Nothing worthy of 
notice occurred on the road from Albany to 
Sangersfield. I here took a school; and kept 
it six months. I then engaged another ii* 
Brookfield, where I taught three months. It 
vas in March when my school ended, and I 
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nad been two years from home. I now felt a 
desire stronger than ever of returning, let the 
consequence be what it would ; for I was tired 
of the wicked deception respecting my sex. I 
had now about one hundred and fifty dollars, 
which I thought would enable me to procure a 
house in Agadnacas. On the latter part of 

-April, I set out on my journey, and travelled 
through Utica and Johnstown ; here I stopped 
three days to view the handsome inland vil- 
lage. It is a place of considerable trade, and 
consists of many well-built houses. I next 
arrived at a small village called Fundasbush, 

' and tarried at Wetherbee's, if I remember. I 
observed that the landlord looked at me with 
a vigilant eye, and although I had been about 
two years disguised as a male, I now trembled 
for fear of detection. I next stopped at Gal- 
way, and put up at John Smith's hotel. Here 
I tarried a considerable time, and became per- 
sonally acquainted with a number of the inhab- 
itants. My thanks are due to Mr. Smith for 
his aftable behavior towards me. He is cer- 
tainly a pattern of virtue, piety, and patriotism. 
I now concluded I had gratified my own 
curiosity in remarks on the country, and there- 
fore resolved to lose no time in getting ready 
to start -for my own peaceable abode. My 




heart beat lightly at the thotights of once n 
visiling the place wliere I had received I 
earliest cngraflings of education and huppin 

I had not heard from home since my a 
sence, nor had I received the least ititelligeiicl 
from Edwin siuce I left him at Buffalo. It, 
was now June, 1818. After employing a car- 
riage to take me to ihc town of Agadiiacas. I 
began myjonrney wilh a merry heart. The 
season alone was calculated to inspire me with 
pleasure and gladness of heart. While the 
swift^wheeled carriage rolled along between 
the vine-covered hills, I contemplated the 
beauties of nature which snrroiuHled me. The 
lowing kine, the playing, bleating lamb, the 
prancing, frolicsome colt, and the light-heeled, 
active calf, tended to inspire me wilh those 
delightful sensations which are beyond de- 
scription. The noisy waterfall lulled me into 
soothing raptures, the tuneful bird awakened 
in my own breast the song of gratitude, while 
the shrill voice of the ploughman was music 
in my ears. They all declaied to me that im- 
mortal Omniscience upholds the world, and 
that a celestial arm had placed them there. At 
night, when darkness covered these scenes 
from my view, I contemplated the delightful 
days of my innocence, when I was fon(J| 




w. 
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caressed by doting parents. I painted on my 
imagination all that I once admired. My soul 
was full of energy. I tasted a sensing balm 
for a wounded mind. I was absorbed in the 
delightful thoughts of once more visiting those 
delightful scenes of my youth, when innocent 
mirth suripunded me ; and still a secret some- 
thing Sieemed to bid me prepare for some un- 
happy" event ; that my father would never 
receive me, or else — I know not what. Alas! 
how ready are we to place ideal terrors in our 
paths ! 

We had now arrived at the old tavern, about 
two miles distant from my father's house. I 
now paid my driver, and he returned to Gal- 
way. In what way to niake myself known to 
my parents, I knew not. At length I con- 
cluded to furnish myself with a female garb, 
and, early in the morning, while it was yet 
dark, to dress myself therewith, and leave the 
tavern with a surtout over my shoulders. I 
had scarcely finished this plan, when a man 
entered the room. I recognized him. It was 
a farmer's hired man, who lived near by my 
father. I perceived by SiJ%onversation that 
he knew me not. I therefore «feked him some 
questions concerning my father. "Does Mr. 

Krats live at his old place ? " said I ; " and is ho 

4# 
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living and enjoying good health ? " " O," said 
the fellojL with a careless air of indifference, 
" old Mffferats has run aground^ as the say- 
ing is. He cheated and swindled, till he per- 
ceived his property Tunning away from him, 
like a snake from a tiger ; and so he thought ho 
would catch what he could of it, by taking his 
rich mugs of flip. He at last was compelled 
to give up the ship, as the saying is ; his farm 
was sold under the hammer of the sheriff, and 
was purchased by a Mr. Edwin, who now 
lives on it. Mr. Krats is still living, also his 
wife, but in great poverty." After fairly re- 
volving the whole matter within myself, I sat 
down and wrote the following letter to Edwin; 
for my love for him was still pure and un- 
shaken : — 

"^ Dear Edwin : Shall I once more become an humble 
supplicant to you, and beg that friendship which I am no 
longer heir to — not by any fault of my own ? No, Ed- 
win, you are too well convinced my love for you was that 
of a sister for a brother. But either by the cruel insults 
of my parents towards you, or by a false heart, you de- 
serted me in that trying moment when I had none to help 
me, or be my protector. When I discovered your design 
of marrying, I flew from you to reap comfort in a world 
where I have endured incredible hardships. I have re- 
turned, and am now at the tavern of E ^ Come 

there, and you will learn more. You must not fail of 
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comuig. I urge it as a duty incumbent upon yon. It is 
the last request of your wretched ^ 

I sealed and sent this letter by a lad I had 
'p employed for that purpose. And now what 

anxiety, what perplexity was I involved in ! 
I began to suspect this was not Edwin, or, if it 
was, he must be married to Eliza ; and the 
thought of his being married and possessing 
my father's farm was very disagreeable. I 
regretted the loss of my youthful seat, the 
sweet nourisher of my infancy ; and I was 
confident that had I arrived at Buffalo sooner, 
I should have been the happy wife of Edwin. 

Pilled with these corroding roflections, I 
burst into tears ; when I heard swift fqotsteps 
without, and in an instant a man richly dressed 
entered my room. It was Edwin. He, after 
gazing at me a moment, exclaimed, "It is Cor- 
delia ! " and then he caught me in his arms. 
" Mine art thou, O Cordelia," said he, " mine 
forever." It was all he could utter — the 
words died on his lips. Tears gushed into his 
brilliant eyes, as he pressed me to hi^ melting 
bosom — tears flowed down my * cheeks on 
meeting again one whom I never expected to 
see in this world. In our delirium of happiness, 
we both for a while even forgot that we were 
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mortals. Sage philosophers! in vain do you 
assure u^pt happiness like this is all hypoth- 
esis — '^^^B delusion ! Experimental knowl- 
edge forbids. After the conflict of passion 
snhiided, Edwin informed me that, after re- 
cpiviug my letter at Buffalo, wherein he learned 
I was unmarried, he immediately left his Eliza 
in pursuit of me ; but his search was unsuc- 
cessful, as he heard nothing from me. He 
then came back to the town of Agadnacas, 
where, by craft, he discovered that the letter 
which he received at Buffalo, concerning my 
marriage, was written by my sister Emma, 
according to the instructions of my mother — 
that my father, by some unwise steps and 
fraudulent undertakings, had spent his estate 
— that the property being set up at public 
vendue, he had bidden it off, having been very 
successful in trade for two years past ; and by 
the assistance of friends he had been enabled 
to pay for the farm on the day of vendue, 
which was about one year previous to my 
arrival ; that when I first started from home, 
my father made no inquiry after me, thinking 
I was going to an luicle of mine, about one 
hundred miles distant ; but after finding I had 
not been there, and hearing nothing from me, 
lie had given me up for dead ; that they had 
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often begged his pardon for the imhappiness 
they had caused him ; that my br^ier had 
married the amiable Miss Marietta, ^Hftvcd a 
happy life, being very prosperous. ^We spent 
about two hours at the tavern, and then 
walked together to liis house, which was now 
empty. We entered, and I was filled with 
sudden emotions on beholding again the lofty 
building that once contained all my earthly 
happiness. 

Edwin now left me to go to my father's to 
bring my apparel. Meanwhile 1 rummaged 
every room in the house. It was now desolate 
and lonesome. Edwin returned, and for the 
first time in two years and four ^aonths, I 
dressed myself in female garb — dhivinced 
that a woman may pass disguised in male 
habiliments before the most penetrating eyes; 
and I have now satisfactory reasons that there 
are at tliis time many women travelling the 
country under like disguises. I hardly knew 
how to act. Dressed in cambric, I felt the 
lightness of a feather. Soon after, Henry 
entered. He was overjoyed on beholding me 
again. We now all started together, and trav- 
elled to my home, where I found my father 
and mother in tears. Suffice it to say, they 
asked my forgiveness, which I readily granted. 
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We now returned to the house of Edwm, 
where Qjy clergyman soon entered and joined 
our hdj^Hbreyer. 

My s^Kvrs were now at an end. My mel- 
ancholy day was gone, and succeeded by joys 
unspeakable. Happy in the company of the 
man wjkom I love, my sorrows are all forgot- 
ten. My sleep is only interrupted by visions 
of the past. Sometimjes I fancy in my dreams 
that I hear the call of "all hands on deck," 
from our second mate, which suddenly awakens 
me, and then the vision flees away. Two 
years and four months I have been from home, 
in which time I am well assured there has not 
been the^ost distant thought of my sex by 
any ondl In my devious wanderings, I have 
become thoroughly acquainted with mankind 
and their various passions. 



THE END. 
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